- The best Shoemakers|
y uas wwith - theirpro-§

g -8 N

zh We zell the well known
faaakes, such as— "

ETACY ADAMS
JSTETSON SHOE
{STRONG & GARFIELD
RALSTON SHOE
{W. . DOUGLAS

‘ Letus showv you the

_ w Oxfords. 7

M. A. Nosboum, fnc.

134.136 THIRD ST,
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" POOR BLOOD.

Climse of Discase—Pruggist Tells of |

Best Remedy For It.
o 5 i .
- Puare healthy blood is a most ¢essen-
tfal Tactor to good health.
i Poor, thing, devitalized blood may
e fesused by a weakness of the di-

tive liver or Iack o fevercise.

Whatever the cause the best rem- |

edy we know is our. delicious cod

ifvér an diron tonic, Vimol. It will|
parity and enrich the blood, tone up |
‘the: digestive organs, give you a hear- |

tysappetite and create strength.

'@ case has just come to our atten-|

tion from Gulfport, Miss. Mrs. Arme-
lise Saueler says: ““For months 1 was

ina run-down condition and my blood |
was very poor. 1 had taken several |

¢ines prescribed by physicians
! they seemed to do.me no good. |
Vimol was recommended and from the |

first bottle [ noticed an improvement.
i eontinued its use and now feel @s
strong and well as ever.”
4F you have the slightest indication
poor blood take Vinol. If it fulls
th help you we will give batk ydur

oney. Stone & Mercer, Drugglsts, |

larksburg, W. Va,

. P. 8. Bozema Sufferers! We guar- |

" miitee our new skin remedy, Saxo.
; —Advertisement.

§ Lillle Giant Stock

Y 5
fenne

s —
faiss correct
Eve-stock. und is on every pail.
5 1b. tin3iz 10 Ib. $1.50; 25 1b. 33.
Umue“ﬂ*mwﬁu

' HORNOR-GAYILORD CO.
. Clarksbarg, W. Va. - -

VAPOR TREATMENT
FOR COLD TROUBLES

%now used In all hospitals. The
wi

s are inhaled dfrect to the G?ot
out injuring the stomach as a8 -
nal remedies. The vapors are com-

ned
2 SAL

VICKS iersri SALVE |
wo that they are released by the heat of
when applied to the - throat
ohest. One good rub will Trelleve
a cold; crau? is cured In fifteen min-
utes. = At =zll druggists, 26¢, 50c and
z:.eo. Sample on request. Vick Chem-
1 Co., Greensboro, N. C.

s i ¢

N

SUMMER COMFORTS
All Sizes, All Prices.

P -
Teeryss 23508

goiftive organs, and tccumulation of |
waste matter in the system, an inac-

| though I was only fourteen.

Copyright, 1013, by~ B8
Kite Douglss W

CUER o i R e

Author of “Rebeccs of Sunnybrook Farm”
(Continued from yestarday.)

Ve can’'t! 'The Tord conldn't expect

| us to bear all we bear” exclaimed

Patty. “without our trylng once in'a

| while to Binve a good time 1n our ‘own

—

"We can"tl The Lerd couldn™ expect
us to bear all that we bear.” 3

ashamed of or that other girls don’t
do every day in the week; omnly out
pleasures always bave to be taken be:
hind father's back. It'e only me that's
@ver wrong, anyway, for you are al
ways an angel. It's a burning sbame,
and you only twenty-ome yomrself. T
plerge your-enrs if you say so and let
wou wear your own coral drops!” 2|

“No, Patty! I've outgrown those long-
ings years ago. When jyour mother
died and left father and you and the
house to me my girlbood died, too

“It twas only your inside girlhood
that died,” 1nslsted Pafty stoutly.
“The outside is as fresh 18 the paint
on Uncle Barty's new ell. You've g0t
the loveliest ‘eyes: and balr in River
boro, and y»ou kpow it; Uesides, Ivory
Boynton wonuld tell you so if you dido’t
Come and bore mff ears, there’s a dar-

| ling!" ]
“Iyory Boynton mever spenks a ‘word

of my looks, nor ‘n word that father
and all the world mightn’t hear.” And
Waitstill. fushed: ' - . 5 :

“Then it's because he's shy and silent
and has S0 many troubles of his own
that he doesn't dare say apything.
When my halr 18 ofce up and the coral
pendants are swinging in my ears 1
shall expect to hear something about
my looks, I can tell you. Waity. aftet
all. though “ve never haveé xwhat we
want to eat and never a decent dress
to our backs, nor a young man, to cross
the threshold. I wouldn't change places
with Troty Boynton- weuld you " Here
Patty swept the hearth vigoronusly with
a turkey wing and added a few corn-
cobs to the fire. :

Waitstill poused a moment in her
task of bread kneading. "Well,” she
answered critically, “at least we know
where our father is.”™ .

“We do indeed. We also know that
he is thoroughly nilve.” :

“And, though peaple do talk about

| him, they can't say the things they say |

| of Master Aaron Boynton. 1don't be| oo ., yarrels of pork in brine. as well

{as piles of cotton and woolen cloth

lieve father would ever run away and

| desert us.”™
“T fear ndt.” snld Patty. “I wish the|

angels would put the Hea mto'thbl:io rder. hell @ few clay pipes; &

head. though, of course, it wouldn

the angels. They'd be above it. It
would have to be the ‘old driver,” as |

fier away from the gossip of the vil-
lage. He 'ts surely the best of sons,
ITwory ‘Boyoton.”

~“®he 1§ a ‘Errible care for him and

1rke to spotl his (ffe. sala Patiy.

“There are cures that swell the heart
and make It Blgier nnd warther. Patty,
fnst ns there nre cares thaot shrivel it
nnd teave it tired and_cold. 'Love Tighe-
‘ehs Ivory's piifctiohs, but that s
sometling jou and T have to do With-
out, so it seems.”

“I .suppose little Rodman is some
comfort to the Boyntons, even if he is

1 only ten?" Patty wiggested.

“No doubt. Hes a good little fel-
Tow, and, thowugh It's rather hafd for
Ivory 1o be burdened Tor these Inst five
yenrs with: the support of a ckfld
who's 10 megrer kin thin a cousin.
still he’s of ugfe, minding M. Boyn-
ton and the bhouse when Ivory's away.

The schoolteachér says he s wonder-
fol at his beoks afl likely to de a
great. credit to_the Boyntons some day

| or other.” ~

“You've foygot to namne our ohe great
bleswing, Walty. and 1 belleve, any-
way, you're talking to keep my mind
off the eatrings!”

“You mean we've ‘each other? No,
Patty, 1 mever forget that day or
night. 'Ti{s that Mukes me Wwiling to
bear any burden father chooses to put
wpon us. Now the bread is set, but I

i @em’t believe T hiavethe courage to put

‘a needlt Into your tender flesh, Patly.
I Teally don't”

“Nonsense! 1've got the wWared silk
all ready and choién the right sized
needle, and 1’1l promise not .o Jump
or screech.maore than I can help. We'll
wake & ting lead pencil dot right im the
middle of the lobe, then you plice the
needle on it, shut your eyes.apd jJab
hard! I expett to faint, but when 1
‘come to' we ¢an declde tWhich of us
will péll the needle through to the
other side. Probably it will be ¥ou.
't #uch u cotward. If it burts dread-
fally 1’1l have only one plerced today
and take the other tomorrow, and IF It
harts very dreadfully perlaps 'l =o
through life with one earring. Auant
Abby Cole will say it’s just odd enough
to suit me!”

“you'll never go through Ilife with
one tongue at the rate you use it now,"”
Shided Warsstill. -““for it will never last
you. Come, we'll take the workbasket
and go out in the barm where fio one
wiil see or Bear vs.”

“Goody, goody! Come along!” and
Patty clapped ber hands in triomph.
“Have you got the pencil and the
needle -and the wwaxed silk? Then
bring-the camphor bottle to revive me,
and the coral pendants. too. just 1o
give me courage. Huorry upl It's 10
a'clock. I was born at sunrise, o T'm
‘golng on' elghteen and can't waste
any time!",

- - - . - - -

Foxwell Baxter was ordinarily called
«()d Fosy” by the boys of the district
and also, it is to be feared, LY ‘the meén
gathered for etening conference at the
various taverns, or at ome of the rival
village stores. : »

He had a small farm of fifteen or
twenty acres, with a pasture, a wood
lot and n hayfield, but the principal

source of his income ¢ame from trad-

ing. His sign bore the usuyal legend.
“West Indla Goods and Groceries,”
and probably the most profitabee ar-
ticles in his _stock were rum, mo-
lasses, sugar and tobacco, but there
were chests of rice, tea. coffee and

on the shelves above the counter. His
shop window, seldom dusted or set In

glass jars of peppermint or sassafras
lozenges, black licorice, stiek candy
d sugar gooseberries. Thése daain-

< | an
Jed Morrill calls the evil one. But| tes were seldom renewed, for it was

whoever did it the result would be the |
| same—we should be deserted and live |
| happlly ever after, Oh, to be deserted |

and left with you alone on this hill-
top, what joy It would be!”

CHAPTER IL . .
De=mcon Baxter’s Wives,

Pntty's intemperate speech.
She knew that she was sim-
ply serving &s an escape Tilve and
that after the steam was “let off” she

| AITSTILL frowned, but did
not interfere further with

! wpould be more Tational.

“Of course we are motherless,”™ con-

| tinned Patty wistfully. “but pbor Ivory

s worse than motheriess.”
“No. not worse, Patty,” =id Wait-

ntill, taking the bread board and mov-

fng townrd the closet. “Ivury loves
his mother, and she loves him with all
the mind she has left. She bas the
best blood of New England flowing in
Lrer velns, and I suppose it was a great
~omedown for her to many Aaron,
Boynton, clever and gifted though he

1 twras; “Wotww Tvory las to protect her—
poor. dnft, {nnocent
— —————

creature-nd hide

only a very bold child oF one with an
ungovernnble appetita for sweets who
would have Spent his penny at Foxy

| Baxter's store.

He was thought a sharp apd shrewd

| trader, but his honesty was never ques-
| tioned, Indeed, the only trait in his
| character that ever came Up for gem-! pa 3 mother to Patience and keep

eral discussion was his amsordlnary.b
unbellevable, colossul mennness. This

| s0 eclipsed every othtr passion in the

man and lpomed so hulkily and Insis-
tently in the foreground that had he
‘cherished a second vice no one would

have observed it. and if he really did [

possess a casual virtue it could scarce-
ly have reared its head in such ugly
company.

It might be said, to defend the fair
fame of the church, that Mr. Baxter's
deaconhood did not include very active
gervice in the courts of the Lord. He
had “experienced religion™ at dfteen
and made profession of his faith, bot
all well brqmtupbonnndﬁrhm
the same in those da parents
saw to that! If change of conviction
or backsliding ecturred later on that
was not their busiumess! At the ripe
age of twuty-fve he was
il = vicanty and “ . '

his fourth.

The first, b it sald, Was a mere igno- |
-ant girl. and Bée a beardless youth og‘ )

twenty, who faay not have shown his
true qualitiés so ‘early in life. She bore.

| hfm t#o soms, Hnd it Was ‘a tiatrer of

‘comtaent nt the time that mhe called
them, respectively, Job and Moses. hop-
ing that the endurance and meekness
conpnected with these pames -might
somehow help them in thelr fTutare re-
Intioms with thefr father. Pmeumonla,
«“apled Wwithprofound discouragement,
éarrled ber off ¥n n Tet years to mnke
room for the second wife, Waftstill's
wmother, who Was of dfiérent fber thd
greatly his superior. She was a fire.
tindsome &itl, The orphin daughter of
up country gentlefolks who bad dled
when she wis elghteen, leaving her
nlome #n the world and pennfiless.

Baxter, afttr a few ‘days” acquafit-
ance, diove into the ‘dooryard of the
house Wwhers she was & visftor and,
showing her his tiwo turly Hended BOYS,
¥uddenly apkéd her to comre and be
their Stépmother. She astentted, partly
bectiuse she had wuothing ‘€lse to do
with her exiftence so far @& she could
sée. and also because she Tell in Jove
with the children at first sight and for-
got. ‘as girls will, that it was their
father Wwhom she was mifrying.

She was #8 plucky ‘and elever and
spirfted #s whe Was handsome, and she
made a brave fight of it with Foxy,
long ‘enough to bring a danghter into
the world, to name ber Wattstill and
start Ber a little "Way on her ¥ife jour-
ney=then she, too, Fave up the Strug-
gle and died. 'Typhold fever it was,
combined with complete loss of {llu-

sioas and a kind ‘of despairing rage at’

having made so Compléte a Tallure of
her existence,

The next year Mr. Baxter, being un-
usually busy, offered 4 mam a good

yonog heifer it he would jog aboat the |

coantry a Jittle amd pick him wp a
housekeeper, a4 lkely woman who
wonld 1F 8he proved enefgetic, econom-
fcal and amisble be eventually raised
to the proud position of bis wite. If
she was young, healthy, smatt, tidy,
cspable and a good manager, able t0
milk the cows harmess the horse and
muke good butter he would give a dol-
3 and a it a week. The woman
wis found, and, ¥ocredible as it oiay
seem, she said “Yes” when the deacon.
whose ardor was kindled at having
piid three months’ wWages, proposed
speedy martiige. The two boys by
this time had reached the age of dis-
cretion, and ove of them evimeed the
fact by promptly ruoning away to
parts unknown, neéver to be eard from
afterward; while the other, & reckless
apd unhappy lod. “was drotvmed wWhile
running on the fogs in the river. Old
Foxy ahowed Iittle outwand sign of his
loss. :

His third wife, the one originally se-
cured for a housekeeper, bore him a
girl, very much to his disgust. a girl
named Patience, anhd great was Walt-
still'a delight at this addition to the
dull household. The mother was a
timld. vcolorless, docile creature, but
Patlence nevertheless was a sparkling,
‘bright eyed baby. who speedily becamé
the very center of the ubiverse to the
older child. So the months and years
wore on dreatlly enough until when
Patience wnaz eight ‘the third Mrs
Barter succumbed after the manner of
her predecessors and slipped away
from a Jife that had grown intolerable,
The trouble was diagnosed as “liver
complaint,” but .scarcity of proper
food, mo new frocks or kind words,
hard work and continual bullying may
possibly have been contributory causes.
Dr. Perty thought so, for he had Wit
nesséd three most contented deaths in
the Baxter house. The ladies wwere all
members of the church and had pre-
sumably made their pefice with God,
but the good doctor fancied that their
pleasure In jolulng the angels was mild
compared with their relief at parting
with tbhe deacon.

*1 know [ Ladn’t ought to put the

care on you, \Waftstill, and you only
fourteen.” poor Mrs. Baxter sighed, a8
the young girl tvas watching with ber
“one night when the end sedmed dfaw-
ing near.. *I've made out to Hve till
now when Patience Is old eneugh to
dress herself and help round, but I'm
all beat cut and can’t try any more.”

“Do you mean I'm to take your place,

bouse amd everytbing?®’ asked Walt-
still guaveringly.

“1 gon’t see bit you'll bave to, un-
less your father marries again. He'll
never hire belp, you know that!™

“I won't have apdther mother in this
houss,” flashed the girl. ““There's been
thres here and that's endugh! If be
brings anybody home I'll thke Pa-
tlence and run away, as Job aid, or

if he leaves me alone I'll wash and
{ron and serub and cook il Patience

grows up, and then we'll go off to-
gether and hide somewhere. I'm four-
teen. Obh, mothe, bhow soon could i
be marvied and take Patience to live
with me? Do you think saybpady will

ever want me? -

519 Walnut Stréet. £
' 4 #nd sorn 'to béfore me, |

L

to my duties as
99 store at 122

and mutmm oY
Sixmager of the 15
Main m&;ﬂd.
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this 218t day of December, 1911..
EDWARD A. TORCHE,
~ Notary Pubdlic.

Binghumton, N. ¥.|-

o~

_ 'Send tea cents to Dr. Kilmer & Co-
Binghamton, N. Y., for & simple size

bottle. Tt will conyince anyome. You
Vi1l alio receive & baoklet of valuable
‘information, tQ%!;lk

8

g};a_'ia,t the kidneys

and bladder. n

Telegram. Regular fifty-Cent end one

dolar stze bottles for ‘sale at all drug
storea—Advertisement. <

even for her! -You're real smarf and
capablp Tor your age, aud you've done
your foll share of the work every day,
even when yom were at school. ¥ou
Lan get along allwight™ :
“I don't kmow how I'm golng to do
evervthing alome.” said the girl. forc-
thg Datk her tears. “You've always
wade the Brown bréad, arvd mine Wwill
never Wnft Fnther. 1 ¥appose I can
wash, but I don't kn'osw bow to iron
stareded ‘clothes, nor make pickles,
and ob! T ¢an never kifl a rooster.
mother, it's mo uEe to ask nve to! I'm
not big enough to be the hend of the
family."” =

M. Baxter ‘thrned her pite. iied
face awvay from Weitstil's appealing
eyesd. p=

~T ‘know.” she sild faintly. “I bate

to Teave you to hear the brunt alome,

but I must! * * ¢ Take good care of
Patience and don't let her geét Into trou-
ble. *** You won't, Wil you?” _
“f] e careful," promised Waltsdi,
wobbing quietly. 1l do my best.”
“You've got more courage thin everI
tiad; don't you s'pose you canstiffen up
and defend yourself = Tiftle mite?
Your. futher'd ought to be opposed, for
his own good, but 1've. never seen any-
body that dared do it.” - Then, after &
pause, shie snid With a fash of spirit.
“Anghow, Waitstlll, he's your fatier
after all. He's no blood rélation of
mine, ind 1 can't stand bim another
day: that's the reason I'm willing to
-m-'e.lI .
-

L - ] L] ] -

Ivory Boynton' lifted the burs that

divided his Jand from ‘the highroad and
walked slowly toward the house. It
was April, but there weére still patches
of snow here and there, fast melting
under 4 drizziing rain. It was a gray
world, a bleak; biack and brown Wworld.
above and below. The sky was Jexden:
the road Aind thé footpiath were deep
n a uddy ooze fickéd With white.
The tree trunks, black, with bave
branches, were outliined against the
gray sky: nevertheless, spring had
been on the Way for a week, and & Tew
sunny days would Dring the yearly
miracle for which all hearts were long-
ing.

Ivory was season wise, and hi§ guick
eye bad cauzht many =a sign os he
wralked through the ¥oods from his
schoothouse. A new and different color
haunted the tree tops, and ore had only
to look vlesely at the el buds to see
that they were beginning 1o Sswell
Some fat robins bhad beén bouncing
abouot In the schoolyard at noon. and
the Sparows had been chirping and
twittering on the fence rails. Yes, the
winter was over, and Ivory wns glad.
for §t Bad meant no ¢oasting and skat-
ing and steighing for him. but long
wvalks 1h deep snow or siush, long even-
ings, good for #tudy. but short days
and greater Toneliniss Tor his mother.
He could see hér notv as he neared the
house, stinding in the open doorway.

her hand shading Ler eyes. wutching, |
always watching, for some one who|

Bever came.

“Spring is on the ¥ay, mother, but it |
isn’t here yet:-so dop’t stawd there in |

the rain." he cailed. “Look at the nose-

gay 1 gntheded for you as | came |
{ through th® ftwoods. Here nre pussy
| willows ind 7ed roaple blossoms and
| mayHowers, wenld you belleve 17"

Lois Boynton took the hindfal of

budding hings and sniffed their fra-

grance

““You're late tonight. Ivory,” shesald.
“Rod waited his supper early so that
he could go off to singing schobl, but I |

kept something wafm for you, and I'll
make you a fiesh cup of tea.”

CHAPTER §TlL.
Something of a Hero.

VORY went into tEe little shed
roon eoff the kilehesn, changed

Inls mudgy boots for slippers und

mado himsell géhermliy tdy: then

he cnnmie bigk to the livihg rodin brins
ing & Pine kot whith he Hintg of th

fire, waking. it to a brillant Hame.

“We can be as lavish as we like with
the stumps now, mother. for spring I~

‘ Bvery garment strictly new and
style, finieh and material.
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Puf a_hard-wood finish
scuffed floors,

Do it with SPARTANA
Marifm varnish Stain. - |
ings ?lzgtsa;ll?oﬂ?%hi ll:gg;lemd ' hbmeabeag-t“ifm- ot
woodwork,

, the wonderful- -

ou canre-
furniture, _
sjmaking them _brig‘ht.":_.'

frames, moulding
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on yout wom,  *

ish
picture

Spartana does not produce the cloudy or mudd

_effect peculiar fo some Varmsh&tﬂlns;y The. sug :
face it produces is clear, bright, élasfic, lasti ;
A guarter buys a half pint tin, ™
SPARTAN ART WOOD BTAINSThe stains de luxs for
new interior woodwork. ~We make the stains for the leading
farniture and pianc houses of the country, which i
our staing are best.adaptéd o matchihg furniture,
MARIETTA FLOOR WAX-The practical #160f wax where

a tango finish is desireds % ' _our. 'yh?“
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__SOUTHERN PINE LUMBER

e

ot

is & vers lmporthat item in the Kiteh-
: By not have it alway he el

voming.” he &ald, as he sat down tw his |
mehl: .

“T've beten lookdng ont tofe thitr.
ustal thin afternoon” She Feéplled
WPhere's Lardly any spow left. nnd
though the¢ walking is s6 bad I've beeni

rather  empecting your father befory
night You remember he &ald Whén be |

wen® @
be
[

way In duhdaf? (8AE be should
before the MnFoters hloon:

dlately dyatisble by having us s
a heater to your iu?i-_p_&u_ér.;_, ;
not takeé long or cost mich ant
that cost will ston be made u
time and fuel saved.

g liaanl o ~

WAtHn SUPPLY

us
t Wil
even

meéans that #

. A




